308       MEMORIALS OF A MAN OF LETTERS.

<B>

that the writer under the anonymous system was
hidden behind a screen and robbed of his well-
earned distinction. In truth, however, it is im-
possible for a writer of real distinction to remain
anonymous. If a writer in a periodical interests
the public, they are sure to find out who he is.

Again, there is folly unfathomable in a periodi-
cal affecting an eternal consistency, and giving
itself the airs of continuous individuality, and
being careful not to talk sense on a given ques- .
tion to-day because its founders talked nonsense
upon it fifty years ago. This is quite true.
There is a monstrous charlatanry about the
old editorial We, but perhaps there are some
tolerably obvious openings for charlatanry of
a different kind under our own system. The
man who writes in his own name may some-
times be tempted to say what he knows he is
expected from his position or character to say,
rather than what he would have said if his per-
sonality were not concerned. As far as honesty
goes, signature perhaps offers as many induce-
ments to one kind of insincerity, as anonymity
offers to another kind. And on the public it
might perhaps be contended that there is an